
T?;e Tragedy of Hamlet 

we were two dayes old at Tea , a Pirat of very warlike a™ • 
mentgaveuschafe.Finding our felves too flow of faile 
a compelled valour ; and in the grapple I boarded them 5 ; in r h ° n 
flant they got cleere of our fhip, fo I alone became their prifo n ln ' 
They have dealt with me like theeves of mercy, but thevkn 
what they did ; I am to do a turnefor them.Let theKing hayed? 
letters I have lent, and repaire thou to me with as much fpeed 3 
thou wouldft flye death. I have words to fpeake in thine care wiU 
make thee dumbe, yet are they much too light for the bordofthe 
matter, thefe good-fellowes will bring thee where I am, R 0 fe». 
cram and Guyldenslerne hold their courfe for Englandgoh\xm T 
have much to tell thee. Farewell. 

So that thou know eft thine , 
Hamlet, 

H ora, Comej I will make you way for thefe your Letters, 
And doe’t the fpeedier that you may direft me 
To him from whom you brought them. Exeunt „ 

Enter King and Laertes. 

King. Now muft your confidence my acquittance feale, 

And you muft put me in your heart for friend, 

Sith you have heard, and with a knowing eare. 

That he which hath your noble father flaine 
Purfued my life. 

Laer. It well appejres : but tell me 
Why you proceed not againft thefe feates : 

So criminall and capital! in nature. 

As by your fafety,greatneffe,wifHome,al! things elfe, 

You mainly were ftirr’d up. 

King. O for two lpeciall reafons, 

W hich may to you perhaps feem much unfitmow'd. 

But yet to me tha’reftrong : the Queen his mother 
Lives almoft by his lookes,and for my felfe, * 

My vertue or my plague, be it either which, 

She is fo conclive to my life and foule, 

That as the ftarre moves not but in his Sphere, 

I could not but by her : the other motive 
Why to a pub like count I might not goe. 

Is the great love the generall gender beare him. 


J. 





(Prince of Denmarke. 

• ncW his faults in their affe6!ion, 

^ hod ffi n t h e Spring that turneth wood tofton , 
W“ kcl tf s tvcsto graces, fo that my arrows 
^ilvnmbeted for fo loved armes, 

T°° if W reverted to my bow agame, 
^^Serelhaveato'dthoB. 

And 1 hjve a noblefi,thet l0ft ’ 
Wh S^on™SXl t l.eago . 

Tlf, V« are made of Me fo tor and M. , _ 

i lov’d your father, and we love out fel e, 

And that I hope will teach you to imagine. 

Enter a Meffengervstth Lett ” S ' 

Mtjf. Thefe to your Majefty ,this to the Q_ 

Kine From Hamlet ? who brought them ? 

Sailers my Lord they fay, I faw th^ » .... 

They were given me by flaudm he receiv - . . 

Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you (ball heare them . leave us. 

I fhall (firft asking you pardon) thereunto recount 

AVhatniould this meane ? are all the reft come backe? 
Or is it feme abufe, and no fuch thing ? 

Laer. Know you the band ? 

King. ’Tis Hamlets character. Naked * 

And in a poft-feripthere he faies alone, 

Canyoudevifeme? - 

Laer. I am loft in it my Lord ; but let him come, 

It warmes the very fickneffe in my heart, 

That I live, and tell him to his teeth, 

Thus didft thou. 
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